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Hello From The Head-Teacher
I'm sure we have all been touched by the amazing achievement
of Captain Tom Moore, who raised over £30 million for the
National Health Service by completing one hundred laps of his
garden, just as he was due to turn one hundred himself. Not
only did he achieve that but he also secured a number one hit
song along the way! As a result of all his effort, Captain Tom has
become an inspiration to people not just in this country but
across the world.
Many people have commented that much of Captain Tom's
strength, and determination, comes from the fact he is an exarmy officer who served in World War 2.
As you may all be aware, this weekend the Bank Holiday Monday has been moved to Friday
to mark Victory in Europe Day - VE Day. This is a day to mark 75 years since the end of World
War 2 and the return of peace in Europe. Therefore it is a day to both celebrate, the end of a
long war, as well as remember all those families, throughout the world, whose loved ones
never came home, who were injured or who lost their homes and jobs as result of the war.
A while back I was contacted by the Drayton Parish Council to see if the school would like to
make a contribution to local VE Day celebrations, just as we did in 2018 to mark one hundred
years since the end of World War 1. Of course I agreed, knowing the staff at the school would
come up with some creative ways to mark this important day in history. So this Friday I should
have been at Drayton Village Hall, with lots of others, admiring art work, pieces of writing
and performances you had put together to mark this occasion. Sadly I will be at home, with
the rest of the country, instead.
However all the VE Day celebrations, that we will still see on television, should remind us that
times of struggle do eventually come to an end and help us know that this challenging time
will as well. I understand that many of you may be getting frustrated with having to stay at
home as the weather has been so lovely recently, which makes it harder not to be outside
playing with friends or having a day out with your family. Although, just as we are able to
remember celebrating the end of a long period of great hardship 75 years ago, we will one
day be able celebrate life returning to normal again as this difficult time ends.
Therefore, as a tired Captain Tom had to no doubt put most of his effort into his final laps,
we need to keep going with making sure we all continue to practice everything we are doing
to stay safe. By sticking at it, we can come out of this as soon as possible and enjoy all being
together again ourselves.
Take care

David Oldham
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Ruby J in 5S has been working with the charity Friend In Deed to make a special DVD for
the residents of Badger’s Wood, to help them celebrate the V.E. Day Anniversary. You
can watch Ruby’s brilliant video on our school Twitter page. In it, Ruby makes some
Carrot Buns and sings some wartime songs. She spent a long time making some Union
Jack bunting and a wartime style poster to encourage people to grow their own food. On
the next page you can read a letter Ruby wrote to her own Great Grandad Phil who
served in World War 2. The P.S is true – her Great, Great Uncle Len, met his wife to be
during the V.E. Day celebrations!

Lilly A ( 3H) also made her own bunting. She helped her mum create a delicious
afternoon tea, containing cheese straws, cucumber and jam sandwiches (not together!)
and cream and jam scones. After that Lily serenaded her family with some wartime
songs!

On Thursday the children in school made this brilliant bunting and some planes made
out of clothes pegs! How did you celebrate V.E. Day?

LOCKDOWN LEARNING
We take a look at what you’ve been doing at home

Elina W in 4B sent in this super
artwork of a kitten

Eleanor B in 3T sent in this picture of
Poseidon and this detailed diagram of the
Food Chain of an Emperor Penguin

Nyah C 6F

“Because the weather has been so nice we
have been in the garden a lot. Lilly made a
list of all the things she thought we might
see and she ticked them off as they came
into the garden.
She asked her Grandma and Pops to do the
same to compare.
Lilly drew this great Blue Tit called Jeffrey!”
Lily A (3H)

Taylor decided to create a fact poster for Topic, after watching the progression of bee
nest holes appearing in the back garden where he plays tennis.
The picture on the top left of the poster shows the bee popping up from the hole and
Taylor’s drawing shows when the bee rested on the garden hose while it explored the
garden.
TAYLOR B – 4B

This is a photo of Neave N in
4L doing her homeschooling.
“Whenever it gets a bit
tricky I have help from my
pets Bruce and Roxie. They
keep me company but
aren’t very good at maths”

MOLLY S (5S) had
to design a poster
for her own
chocolate bar, but
she went one
better and made
the actual bar
itself! Doesn’t it
look tasty?

Some of the Key Worker children
who are still at school have been
making their own marble runs, using
Challenge Cards from the James
Dyson Foundation. You can find the
cards here:
https://www.jamesdysonfoundatio
n.co.uk/resources/challengecards.html

Harrison D (5S), Maia D (3T) and their younger brother Hugo enjoyed doing some of the Y5 Science activities.
Hugo liked growing a rainbow, Harrison liked ‘The Leakproof Bag’ whilst Maia enjoyed making a lava lamp.
You can find instructions for all these on the Y5 Home-learning page on the school website.

In Year 6 they have been learning about The Victorians.
Archie B (6F) made this great poster about Nightingale
Hospitals, whilst Amber S (6G) baked a Victoria Sponge
for her Nanna’s birthday. You can find the recipe for this
in the Year 6 Home Learning page on the school website.

Harvey S (5L) has been making his own Shadow Puppet
Theatre.
“I would like you to look at this amazing piece of artwork
I made (with help from my Dad) It is a shadow puppet
story using cardboard, scissors, tape or pritt-stick. For the
screen you use greaseproof paper or tracing paper. You
can us kebab skewers to hold the characters together.
When you draw the characters don’t go into any detail
because people watching it won’t see the detailed bits on
it, so you only really need to draw the outline. For a
better explanation watch Maddie Moate Let’s go Live
episode number 25.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6FFMr_1DisA
Hope you like it :)”

Mrs Smith has been telling us about the caterpillars she was raising. Lets find out how
they’ve been getting on

Day ??
I gave up on that a long time
ago!
So it happened, all our
caterpillars transformed into
beautiful, healthy butterflies.
Over the course of two days,
three of the butterflies
emerged. They came out of
their chrysalides with
crumpled wings and it took a
good few hours for them to
stretch out and firm up.
Three days later, we released
them into the garden. It was
chilly that day so we had to
help them on their way. The
final two butterflies came
out a couple of days later.
When we released them it
was warm and sunny. They
flew off happily over the
house and out into the
world. So next time you're
out on your walk look out for
a Painted Lady butterfly it
might just be one of mine!

Mrs Smith

4B were set the challenge
to create an ‘alphabet on
a plate.’ They had to find
an object in their house or
garden beginning with
each letter of the alphabet
(E.g. A for apple, B for
book). For an even bigger
challenge, all of the
objects needed to fit onto
a plate. Here are some of
the results. (You won’t see
Dexter’s plate because he
did a creepy crawlies
version and they didn’t
stay on the plate long
enough for him to take a
photo!)
If you’d like to have a go,
I’d love to see a photo of
your plate, or you could
send a photo to your own
teacher.
Please
ask
permission from your
parents first and make
sure you put all the items
back where you found
them afterwards!
From Mrs Bond.

FLORENCE W

MILO

TAYLOR
CHARLIE

JOSH

MRS BOND

The Bond family’s list: Almond, Balloon, Carrot,
Dice, Egg, Fork, Glasses, Headphones, Ink, Jar,
Knife, Lego brick, Match, Number, Oats,
Pyraminx Rubix cube, Quid, Rubix cube, Storm
trooper, Tomato, Umbrella, Velcro, Watch,
Xhaka (football player on a match attack card),
Yahtzee game score card, Z – scrabble letter.

MRS TAYLOR’S COOKERY PAGE
Year 5 Doughnut Muffins

Ingredients









140g golden caster sugar, plus 200g extra for dusting
200g plain flour
1 tsp bicarbonate of soda
100ml natural yogurt
2 large eggs beaten
1 tsp vanilla extract
140g melted butter
12 tsp seedless raspberry jam
Method

1. Heat oven to 190C/170C fan/gas 5. Lightly grease a 12-hole muffin tin (or
use a silicone one). Put 140g sugar, flour and bicarb in a bowl and mix to
combine. In a jug, whisk together the yogurt, eggs and vanilla. Tip the jug
contents and melted butter into the dry ingredients and quickly fold with a
metal spoon to combine.
2. Divide two-thirds of the mixture between the muffin holes. Carefully add 1
tsp jam into the centre of each, then cover with the remaining mixture.
Bake for 16-18 mins until risen, golden and springy to touch.
3. Leave the muffins to cool for 5 mins before lifting out of the tin and rolling
in the extra sugar.

Aleisha D (6G) has been finding out about one of your favourite authors and TV judges.
Have you ready any of his books? Which is your favourite?

This week, I thought I’d give you some general knowledge questions about things that
you will have learnt at school; years 5 & 6 will be at an advantage! So, why not
challenge your parents to a quiz night and see if you can beat them or arrange a Zoom
meeting with Grandparents and hold a family quiz night?! Happy Quizzing! Answers
next issue.

Geography
1) How many states are there
in America?
2) Name the seven continents.
3) What is the main river
flowing through India?
History
1) What type of people are
buried in the pyramids of
Egypt?
2) In what year did the Battle
of Hastings take place?
3) What was Henry VIII’s third
wife called?
Science
1) How many days does it
take for the moon to orbit
the earth?
2) What part of the body
protect the heart?
3) Name two food groups.

General Knowledge
1) Which two colours make
green?
2) What is the name of the
imaginary line that goes around
the centre of the Earth?
3) On a computer keyboard,
which letter is to the left of
‘W’?
4) What is the collective
name for a group of lions?
5) In what street does the
Prime Minister live?
6) What do you call any four
sided shape?
7) What is the Indian Festival
of Light called?
8) Which books did J K
Rowling write?
9) What is the next number
in the following sequence: 1, 3,
6, 10, 15?
10) What is a baby elephant
called?

ISLA W in 3H made this super
Powerpoint Presentation all
about Food Chains, which is a
topic Year 3 have been
studying.

MR RICHARDS?
Mr Richards has given us some choices- which of these do you
think apply to him?

1. Football: Norwich or Liverpool
2. Pizza: Domino’s or Pizza Hut
3. Mother-in-Law: French or Scottish
4. Condiment: Ketchup or Mustard
5. Disney Pixar: Toy Story or The Incredibles
6. Subject: Maths or PE
7. Father’s Job: Church Minister or High School Teacher
8. Oldest Child: 16 or 18
9. Pet: Dog or Cat
10. Place: Mountains or Beach
11. Coffee: Costa or Starbucks
12. First ‘proper’ Job: MFI or Eastern Electricity
13. Communication: Text or Phone
14. Holiday: Cornwall or France
15. Trousers: Chinos or Jeans
16. Instrument: Classical Guitar or Triangle

Answers: 1.Liverpool 2.Domino’s 3.French 4.Mustard 5.The Incredibles 6.PE 7.Church Minister 8. 18 9.Dog
10.Beach 11.Costa 12.Eastern E 13.Text 14.Cornwall 15.Jeans 16.Classical Guitar

Amazing Arts and Crafts ….
To help me get through this time I’ve been doing amazing,
fantastic arts and crafts.
Arts and crafts are peaceful things to do when a time like this
comes along. It’s great for rainy days too! Even if you’re stuck
inside you can grab all the stuff you need and then go and get
creative. I love doing this stuff and I do it nearly every day!
Also, another great thing to do is drawing. If you have colouring
sheets, then you could maybe do mindful colouring. I hope that you guys can get out pens,
paper, glitter, glue, pencils, stickers and anything else you have.
Arts, crafts, drawing, colouring is good for your mental health in two ways.
1. To express your emotions and feelings in these ways.
2. To express your thoughts / ideas / creativity / memories.
Here are some of the things I have been making:

The key to becoming a great artist is to like all your work, to keep on going with things and
to like to take different routes on ideas. Try not to get frustrated with work if it doesn’t go to
plan. Always be bold and express your inner self. Stay creative and be happy with everything
you do and try not to be like other people.
I have been doing drawing since I was a baby.
Hope you were INSPIRED and start doing more crafts!!!
By Yasmine B – 5L

Hi Everybody .
I’ve really missed not seeing you all at J Club so I thought I’d try
and bring a little bit of J Club to The Draytonian.
It’s lovely reading about what you’ve all been up to.
We usually start J Club with a craft or colouring sheet while we’re
waiting for everyone to finish their lunch, so before you read the
story why don’t you try and make a paper boat. If you don’t know
how to, you could ask a grownup to find some instructions
online. You could write on it “God is always with me”

This story is called “Jesus calms the storm”
You can read this story in the Bible in Mark 4: 35-41or in
a Bible story book
It was a beautiful evening and the sun was setting over
a peaceful lake.
Jesus and his disciples had spent the day by the water
while Jesus talked to the crowds about God. “God is
your father,” he’d told them. “He dresses the flowers in
beautiful colours. He makes sure that the birds have
enough to eat. You are much more valuable to God
than them so don’t worry and trust him”
After Jesus had finished teaching he said to his disciples “Let’s get into a boat and
cross over to the other side of the lake.”

Jesus was tired after a long day in the sun so as the
boat left the shore, Jesus laid his head down on a
cushion and fell asleep.

Suddenly a furious
storm came. Rain pelted down and huge
waves tossed the boat about and some even
crashed into the boat.
The disciples were terrified. They were

convinced that they would drown. But Jesus just slept peacefully in the back of the
boat.
The disciples shook him awake and shouted “Jesus,
wake up! Don’t you care if we drown?”

Jesus stood up and
spoke to the storm, “Be quiet, be still.” and
immediately the rain stopped, the wind was quiet and
the waves were still.
Then Jesus spoke to his friends and said “You didn’t
need to be frightened. You didn’t have to worry. All you
had to do was trust me. See, everything is calm”
It was a beautiful evening again and everything was
peaceful.
Jesus restored peace. He calmed the storm on the
lake but he also calmed the storm in the hearts of the
disciples, taking away their fears and anxieties. He
showed his friends that they could trust him. Christians
call this kind of deep-down peace ‘the peace which is
beyond our understanding’, because it comes only from God.
Sometimes we can be fearful, or even feel as though we have a storm going on
inside us.
If you made a paper boat, or maybe you have a plastic boat or empty plastic tub at
home you can use, float it on a bowl of water. Stir up the water to create a storm and
think about what is worrying you.
You could say this prayer
Dear God, please calm me now, as Jesus calmed the storm. Thank you that I can
trust you when I’m fearful or anxious. Wrap me
up in your
love and peacefulness. Amen
Now let the water go still and watch
your boat float on the calm water.

Do you have an old pillowcase you could use?
Please ask your parent/ carer for permission before
using.
Use a marker pen to write on it ‘Peace’ or ‘Be Still’ then
make it into a cushion and decorate it with whatever you can
find.
Jesus wasn’t concerned about the storm, he just slept
peacefully with his head on a cushion. Whenever you’re
feeling worried you could lay your head on your cushion and
remember that Jesus calmed the storm.

Make a wind chime. What can you find to make it with?
Hang it outside in the breeze and listen to the peaceful
sound of it gently blowing

We hope you’ve enjoyed our e-J Club. Perhaps you could send some photos of
what you’ve made to Mr Silvester to add to the next edition of The Draytonian?
Hopefully we will be doing a real J Club again soon.

Rachel and Reverend Marc

What do you get if you cross a spider with a cookie?
I'm not sure, but I wouldn't try to eat it! (Christian M.)
Why does granny have wheels on her rocking chair?
So that she can rock and roll. (Eva)
Why did the banana go to the doctor?
Because it wasn’t peeling well! (Bill)
What do you call a dog with no legs?
Whatever you want, it still isn't coming! (Erin)
Why should you never tell an egg a joke?
Because it will crack them up. (Isabelle)
Why was the chicken sad?
Because he got roasted. (Ava)
What do you call a man with a spider on his head?
Spider man! (Charlotte)
Why is 7 the worst number?
Because 7 8 9. (Josh and Elina)
How do oceans communicate?
They wave. (Millie)
Why did the lobster blush?
Because the seaweed! (Charlie)
Why was the maths book unhappy?
Because it was full of problems! (Taylor)
What did the tree say to the dog?
You’re barking up the wrong tree. (Dexter)
What do you call a Frenchman who wears sandals?
Phillipe Falopp. (Mrs Bond)

SPACE
Mia V-M in 5H has found out lots about this never-ending topic!

Space is everything in the universe beyond the Earth’s atmosphere-the moon, where the GPS
satellites orbit, Mars, other stars, the Milky way, black holes and distant quasars. Space also means
what’s between planets, moons, stars etc-it’s near-vacuum otherwise known as the interplanetary
medium, the installer medium, the inter-galactic medium, the intracluster medium, etc; in other
words, it’s very low density gas or plasma (space physics is, in fact, just a branch of plasma physics).
The Sun contains 99.86% of the mass in the solar system. The mass of the Sun is approximately
330,000 times greater than that of the Earth. It is almost three quarters Hydrogen, most of the
remaining is mass is Helium. Did you know it only takes eight minutes for the Sun’s light to reach
Earth? The Sun is an average distance of 150 million kilometres from light travels at 300,000
kilometres per second, dividing one by the other gives us an approximate time of 500 seconds, or
eight minutes and 20 seconds. Although this energy reaches Earth in a few minutes, it will have taken
millions of years to travel from the Sun’s core to its surface. A hollow sun could fit 960,000 spherical
Earths. If squished inside with wasted space, then around 1,300,000 would fit inside because the
Sun’s surface area is 11,990 times that of the Earth. In space no one can hear you scream because
there is no air-it is a vacuum. Sound waves don’t travel through a vacuum. Another very interesting
planet is Saturn. Saturn has 150 moons and smaller moonlets. Saturn can be seen with the naked
eye because it is the fifth brightest object in the solar system and is easily studied through binoculars
or a small telescope. It is named for the Roman god Saturnus and was known to the Greeks as
Cronus. Another interesting thing in our solar system is a comet. A comet is a very small solar system
body made mostly of ices mixed with smaller amounts of dust and rock. Most comets are no larger
than a few kilometres across. The main body of the comet is called the nucleus, and it can contain
water, methane, nitrogen, and other ices. When a comet is heated by the Sun, its ices begin to
sublimate (similar to the way dry ice fizzes when you leave it in sunlight). The mixture of ice crystals
and dust blow away from the comet nucleus in the solar system wind, creating a pair of tails. The
dust tail is what we normally see when we view comets from Earth. A plasma tail also forms when
molecules of gas are “excited” by the interaction with the solar wind . The plasma tail is not normally
seen with the naked eye but can be imagined. Comets normally orbit the Sun and have their origins
in the Oort cloud and Kuiper belt regions of the outer solar system. Material streams from comets
and populates the comet’s orbit. If Earth (or another planet) happens to move through that stream,
those particles fall to Earth as meteor showers. The point in a comet’s orbit to the Sun is called
“perihelion”. The most distant point is called an “aphelion”. Well-known comets include the nonperiodic comets Hale-Bopp (C/1995 01), Hyakutake ( C/1996 B2), McNaught (C2006 P1), and
Lovejoy (C/2011. These flared brightly in our skies and then faded into obscurity. Finally our planet
Earth. Earth is the third planet from the Sun and is the largest of the terrestrial planets. The Earth
is the only planet in our solar system not to be named after a Greek or Roman deity. The Earth
approximately formed 4.54 billion years ago and is the only known planet to support life. As a
percentage of the size of the body it orbits, the Moon is the largest satellite of any planet in our solar
system. In real terms, however, it is only the fifth largest natural satellite. 70% of our planet is
covered in water and oceans. The remaining 30% is the solid ground, rising above sea levels. Earth
doesn’t take 365days. It’s actually 365.2564 days. It’s this extra .2564 days that creates the need for
leap years. That’s why we tack on an extra day in February every year divisible by 4-2004, 2008 etcunless it’s divisible by 100(1900,2100,etc)…unless it’s divisible by 400 (1600,2000,etc). Only 3%
water of the Earth is fresh, rest 97% salted. Of that 3%, over 2% is frozen in ice sheets and glaciers.
Means less 1% fresh water is found in lakes, rivers and underground. Earth doesn’t take 24hours
to rotate on its axis. It’s actually 23hours, 56minutes and 4 seconds. This is the amount of time it
takes the Earth to completely rotate around its axis; astronomers call this a sidereal day.

STORY WRITING
Lots of you have been using your spare time to write some amazing stories.
We share a selection of them here.

What do you think will happen next?

Meanwhile Lewis R (5S) has created his
own comic book all about ‘Tim’. We share
the first of his books with you.

By Anya C – 6W

Have you been doing any
writing during your time at
home? If so we’d love to see
it. Send it to us at
msilvester9nrp@nsix.org.uk

Quick & Easy Nutella Frappuccino!
By Jess R – 5S

Ingredients:
 150ml of milk
 Half of a teaspoon of
sugar
 1 large tablespoon of
Nutella
 9 Ice cubes
 Squirty cream
 A blender
 Glass or clear cup
Step 1:
First get your blender and add 150ml of
milk, half of a teaspoon of sugar, 1 large
tablespoon of Nutella and 9 ice cubes .
Step 2:
Blend until it is smooth.
Step 3:
Pour into a glass or clear cup.
Step 4:
Add squirty cream and enjoy!

ABRAHAM LINCOLN Fact File
Abraham Lincoln was the 16th President of America.
Abraham Lincoln was born on February 12th 1809.
Abraham Lincoln had 4 sons called Robert, Edward , William and
Thomas .
Abraham got married to Mary.
Abraham’s nickname was Honest Abe.
Abraham’s mum and dad’s names were Thomas and Nancy Hank
Lincoln.
What Abraham was most known for:
He was president from 1861-1865
Lincoln is most famous for leading the country during the American civil
war and pushed for freedom of all slaves.
Growing up
He was born in Kentucky, he came from humble beginnings. When his
father lost everything, they moved to Indiana and struggled to get by.
When he was 9 yrs old his mum sadly died and his sister Sarah looked
after him until his dad got married again.
Abraham didn’t go to school, he liked books and learning so taught
himself from the books he borrowed.
He moved to Illinois where he set out on his own. He had lots of
different jobs like Shopkeeper, Postmaster and Surveyor.
Abraham liked politics, and at the age of 25 he won a seat in the Illinois
Legislature.

Before he became President
Lincoln served the Illinois state for several terms. He
studied Law and became a Lawyer. While he was a
Lawyer he ran for Congressman and served a term in
1845.
Later he ran for the US Senate, he didn’t win but
became famous for his arguments to stop slavery.
Abraham Lincoln Presidency
Abraham became President in 1861. The southern states did not like
Abraham, so before he was inaugurated as the president some of the
southern states began to leave. Six left before he could stop them because
the oath.
The civil war happened while Abraham was president.
How he died?
Abraham Lincoln died after being shot by John Wilkes Booth while he was at
play in the Ford Theatre in Washington D C in April 1865.
FUN FACTS
He was the tallest president at 6ft 4inches tall.
He had a dog called Fido.
He a cat called Tabby.
His favourite food was fruit.
Lincoln’s cat ate the White House dinner table.
Lincoln loved to eat Oysters.
He was the first President with a beard
His shoe size was between a 12 and 14.
He kept his important documents in his hat.
He hated being called Abe, he liked to be
called Lincoln.

A Binge Worthy Watch for Isolation
Many years ago (I’m not going to say how many) I spent most of my free time
curled up reading any one of Enid Blyton’s fantastic stories. The Famous Five
made me yearn for an adventure, The Magic Faraway Tree had me searching
for fairies and pixies and looking up at clouds wondering where they could
take me while the Malory Towers books made boarding school sound like so
much fun that I pestered my mum to let me go. (This might have also had
something to do with the fact that I have 2 brothers and 2 sisters so
growing up in a family of 7 was quite crazy at times!)
So when Amelia told me that CBBC had adapted the Malory Towers books
into a series I was as delighted as she was (she too has read all of these
books) and we sat down together to watch the first one. We also persuaded
Tilly who has not read the stories to join us and she was pleased we did.
Although the stories are set in the years following World War II, many of
the central themes remain relevant today – friendship, loyalty, overcoming
bullying, trying your best. And while the school setting is very different to
Drayton Junior, it is not dissimilar to Hogwarts – a place many of us know
well.
The TV version consists of 13 episodes (available on iPlayer) and I confess
that after the first one we sat and binge watched 3 more, one after the
other.
Midnight feasts, swimming in the sea, secret passages, playing tricks on
teachers – what more could you ask for? Old fashioned? Yes. But charming
and captivating. Especially for those of us missing school (whoever thought
we would be saying that?) Malory Towers makes perfect, family viewing. So
sit down with a cup of tea (brewed in a teapot and sipped from a cup and
saucer of course) and enjoy!
Mrs Hone, Amelia and Matilda

ON THE BALL!
Mr Arden’s Football Quiz
This week I’ve done a word search. Can you find the 10 football teams in the word search?
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Last issue’s answers
1)
2)
3)
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Manchester United (13 Premier League Titles)
Liverpool (6 Champions League/ European Cups)
Alan shearer (260 Premier League goals)
Petr Cech (202 clean sheets)
Gareth Barry (653 Premier League games)
Arsenal (13 FA Cups)
Liverpool (8 League)
Ryan Giggs (162 Premier League assists)
Manchester City (100 points in the 17/18 Premier League season)
Mo Salah (32 goals in the 17/18 Premier League season)

L
O
X
E
M
N
A
E
G
Z
O
L
O
N

I
L
M
G
E
L
X
A
A
P
K
R
Y
S

Who Am I?
I work at Drayton Junior School
I live in a village that the
famous nurse, Edith Cavell,
grew up in.

I have a dog and 2 cats.

My bucket list ambition is
to drive a coach or lorry.

My favourite food is
curry. I love food
and if you have ever
been in my class, we
talk about food a
lot.

I am a NCFC season
ticket holder.

When I was in Year 6, I
swam 2 miles and received
a certificate. (It took a
whole morning!!)

I have still got, and sleep
with, the same pillows I
had when I was 15. (That
makes them over 30 years
old, they are a bit brown
and very flat).

My favourite pop star is
George Michael. I always have
a George Michael calendar up
in my classroom.

I once spent a week in
Norwich Prison.
(It was work experience
though!)

I lived in Turkey for a year.

I can fall asleep
anywhere. My husband
says I can sleep on a
washing line. I have
fallen asleep in some
very good places – in
Kensington Palace, on the
bank at Silverstone
whilst watching the
British Grand Prix and
nearly every time I go to
the cinema.

At school, my favourite
books were the Enid
Blyton series Malory
Towers and The Twins at
St Clare’s.

My favourite lesson at school
was P.E.

ANSWER NEXT ISSUE

As a child, I was really good at
roller skating.

Did you guess last issue’s ‘WHO AM I?’
That’s right it was Mrs Innes!
Well done if you guessed correctly – yes it was me! I thought the ballet and sport
would lead you off-track but the French thing probably gave it away
Clearly my mum liked to dress me in
curtain fabric when I was younger!

Graduating from Leeds in 1990

My first ever class in 1993. They will now
all be in their 30s!!

Me with my siblings on my Wedding Day.

I did my teacher training with Mrs
Lamb – here we are in Cyprus
together near the end of our training.

And finally a few pictures of my
boys – my husband David and
my 2 sons, James and George.

Mrs Brosche’s Riddle Me This …
My children and I have been solving riddles to help
keep us entertained! Can you solve any of these
riddles?
1. What question can you never answer ‘yes’ to truthfully?
2. I am an odd number. Take away a letter and I become even. What number am I?
3. What has hands but doesn’t clap?
4. What invention lets you look straight through a wall?
5. What gets bigger every time you take from it?
6. What’s orange and sounds like a parrot?
7. You see me in water but I never get wet. What am I?
8. What has to be broken before you can use it?
9. What begins with an E but only has one letter?
10. What travels around the world but stays in one spot?

Mrs Brosche
Good luck - answers in the next issue!!

ANSWERS TO LAST ISSUE’S RIDDLES
1) A towel 2) Because when you find it, you stop looking!
4) An egg! 5) A clock.
10) Your brain.

6) The letter M.

7) A cold.

3) Friday was the name of his horse.

8) A sponge.

9) The temperature.

MRS GILL WRITES….
Once Penny and Abi realise that
they will be spending Christmas
in the Middle-Ages they set
about making it as festive as can
be....they learn how Lord Evan
and Oliver celebrate but can they
bring some of their own, more
modern, traditions to the manor?

Mrs Gill

A Knight Time Tale
By KT Gill
Chapter 14
Abi and Penny sat quietly, shocked to realise that they had been away from home and their
families for so long. Suddenly, Penny began to tremble as her emotions got the better of her,
“I can’t believe how my life has changed so dramatically. First there was the upheaval of Dad’s
job, then the moving to live with Aunt Ella and now being stuck here, never knowing if we’ll ever
get home!” she sobbed.
Abi moved to comfort her friend, but found it difficult to hold back her own tears. Before
long the girls were both crying openly.
“There, my dears, things will work out. Thee must not sadden thyself so. Come let us be
gladsome. Christ’s mass is a time of rejoicing, giving thanks to our Lord,” soothed Edith trying
to cheer up the girls, that she had come to love as much as her own daughters.
Oliver, feeling concerned and very protective towards Abi and Penny, almost like an older
brother, announced, “Here at Granston we will give thee the best Christ’s mass thy will ever
know. There will be feasts, music, games and gifts! Thee will enjoy it all! Verily ‘tis so; ‘twill be
no doubt!”

“Oh, thank you Oliver. I’m sure we will love having Christmas with you all, but we just miss our
own families. It seems so long ago that we last saw them,” Penny sniffed, trying to stem her
tears.
“That’s right, we really love it here and you all seem like a new family to us but it’s not our
home,” Abi added while wiping her eyes on her sleeve, as Lady whimpered at her feet, trying
to cheer her up with her wagging tail, her love for the two girls glowing deep within her amber
eyes.
Edith, in typical motherly style, swept the girls through to the scullery where Merek had placed
the two Yule logs that he had cut, one for the family and one for the manor. “Take this one
yonder back with you when you go. It is to be placed in the fireplace of the Great Hall and it
will burn until the twelfth night. Oliver will show thee where the remains of last year’s log hath
been stored. Our log be here,” she said as she placed the charred remains of a log before
them.
Abi and Penny glanced at each other in confusion. Why keep a burnt bit of wood for a whole
year?
Tentatively Penny asked, “Why do you keep the log from last year Edith?”
“’Tis to carry the spirit of God and Jesus with us into the New Year,” she explained.
“Oh, wow, I really like that. Is it a big tradition here, doing that?” asked Abi as Penny nodded
in agreement.
“Verily ‘tis so,” said Oliver, coming through to check if Abi and Penny had recovered. “The
remains of the manor’s log from last year is always held on special shelf in the Great Hall. You
may have seen it; tis placed to the side of the fireplace, but the opposite side to where the
logs for the fire are kept.”
Abi and Penny nodded; remembering seeing the charred log, “We thought it was just there
waiting to be thrown out with the ash from the fire,” said Penny, feeling rather foolish now.
“We must place this new one in the cart, I shall summon Will to help,” said Oliver as he turned
and left the girls and Edith in the scullery.
“You girls are very precious to me; I doth not wish to see thee sad. Thee hath given Oliver so
much strength and courage since thee came to live here. I cannot thank thee enough,” Edith
began her voice now full of emotion. “Come to me whenever thee feel in need of a mother’s
love!” she told them and they rushed into her open arms thanking her for all her kindness.
Soon, with some heaving and panting, Will and Oliver loaded the large log onto the cart. Abi
and Penny retrieved the horses from the yard and swung themselves up into the saddles. Calling
a cheery goodbye to Will’s family they headed back towards the manor.
“I can’t believe we forgot that it’s nearly Christmas, can you Abi? Especially when Oliver spoke
of ‘the holidays’,” asked Penny as they trotted behind the leaden cart.

“No, crazy isn’t it? But I’m looking forward to it in a way. It’ll be sad not to be with our own
families but Christmas here could be exciting; in a very different way, of course,” she replied.
“I know what you mean... No shopping in Oxford Street, dodging the crowds, Dad moaning
because Mum’s maxed out his credit card again, no having to be on your best behaviour as you
visit all the friends and relatives that you only see once a year...” giggled Penny.
“Yeah, and no having to put on a party dress that you hate, when really a new pair of jeans
would do nicely!” Abi laughed out loud at this and caused Oliver to turn from his seat in the
cart with Will.
“Ah, thee hath regained thy good humours, perchance?” he commented, smiling at his friends,
pleased to see them happy once more.
“Yes, Oliver, thank you. We’re so looking forward to Christmas here at the manor. It will be
like a whole new take on the season,” Abi said, winking at Penny and they both chuckled
together as they rode back through the darkening landscape. The air was beginning to chill and
as they cantered onto the track leading to the manor their horses breath was misting as they
exhaled heavily.
Once back, Oliver and Will carefully carried the Yule log through to the Great Hall and put it
beside last year’s, ready to be placed in the fireplace on Christmas Eve.
That night they ate a simple meal in the solar, and played chess and draughts until they were
too tired to concentrate.
Falling into bed, Abi and Penny felt an array of mixed emotions; sorrow at not being with their
families for such an important time of the year but excitement and anticipation to be spending
it here with Oliver, Lord Evan and all their new found friends.

Chapter 15
Late in the afternoon the next day, as the weak winter sun rested within the bare arms of the
tress, Lord Evan of Grantham wearily made progress on the final stage of his journey from
Norwich. Travelling with him were his reeve and steward. The trip had been long and arduous,
having to stop in Drayton as a group of drovers, on their way to market, watered their herds
of cattle in the River Wensum as it meandered across the low lying meadows there.
As the group rode through Granston village and approached the manor, Lord Evan strained his
eyes, hoping to catch his first glimpse of Oliver, but the failing light prevented him.
Onwards, across the stone bridge they rode, the clip clopping of their horses’ hooves
announcing their arrival. Oliver, who had been watching patiently, most of the afternoon, for
their return, hurled himself down the spiral stairs and flung open the door to the courtyard.
“My Liege!” he called excitedly as he ran to greet his father.

Leaping from his mount, Lord Evan rushed over to Oliver exclaiming, “My son!” as he enveloped
him in a bear like hug. Then holding him at arm’s length he stated, “I doth be home!”
Together they walked companionably into the manor, leaving Midnight to Will’s expert
attentions. Will did not mind, he was pleased to see that his friend was in high spirits at the
return of his Lordship.
At once, Oliver began bombarding his father with questions, wanting to know what business
had detained his father for so long.
“All in good time, my boy,” was Lord Evan’s reply, as he and Oliver headed into the manor and
strode along the passageway to the solar hoping to warm themselves by the roaring fire.
Abi and Penny were sitting quietly there, embroidering kerchiefs which they were making for
gifts. Lady lay sleeping with her head on Penny’s feet, when suddenly, hearing familiar voices,
she pricked up her ears. Realising it was Lord Evan and Oliver coming she bounded across the
room to greet them. As they entered the room Lady danced around them, barking excitedly
and tail wagging dangerously.
“Greetings young ladies,” said Lord Evan, “and to young Lady too!” he chortled as he bent to
fondle her soft ears.
Lord Evan opened his arms to Abi and Penny, as they laughed at his play on words, while they
crossed the room to greet him. He hugged both girls tightly, realising, suddenly, how much he
had grown to love them like the daughters he had never had. He, too, had seen the change in
Oliver since their arrival and could now see that his son was growing up, soon to become a man!
“Was your trip successful, Lord Evan?” asked Penny as they walked back to their comfortable
seats by the fire.
Lord Evan smiled; he stood with his back gently warming as the heat radiated from the bright
flames. “Indeed, ‘twas a great success,” he replied and gave Oliver a look which said the subject
was closed, for now at least.
He then announced, “Tomorrow we shall decorate the Great Hall in preparation for our
celebrations of Christ’s Mass.”
Oliver, Penny and Abi were excited by this news and Abi asked, “What type of decorations do
you have?” She imagined they would be very different to the brightly coloured fairy lights and
tinsel back at home.
Lord Evan explained that much holly and mistletoe was used. He went on to say, “You can ride
out with Will in the cart tomorrow and gather some holly branches and mistletoe. There are
many berries this winter to make the hall look bright. We must hang them everywhere; fill the
hall!”
Abi smiled at the thought of mistletoe hanging everywhere, she wondered if it had the same
meaning as in modern times? Just as she was thinking this, Lord Evan caught her eye.

“Yes, Abi. If thee are in luck, a young suitor may steal a kiss as thy stand beneath it..!” he
chuckled as she blushed as deep as a holly berry.
Seeing her friend’s discomfort, Penny quickly changed the subject by asking, “Are we going to
cut the Christmas tree tomorrow too? “
“A tree?” puzzled, both, Oliver and his father said together.
“Yes, it’s a big tradition back home. We put up a tree with brightly coloured baubles, tinsel and
other decorations on it. Then there’re the fairy lights that go around it and we have presents
beneath,” explained Abi, having recovered from her embarrassment.
“We have never heard of such a thing,” stated Lord Evan, “but I think this year, if thy wish,
we shalt have one!”
“Hooray!” the girls cheered and Oliver, too, seemed excited by this new event. He always loved
to celebrate at this time of year; it meant many visitors from the village for the many feasts,
storytelling, jugglers, singing and a Christmas play.
“Can we make an angel for the top?” asked Abi as she imagined making the decoration.
“Oh yes, and some stars too,” went on Penny excitedly.
“Most certainly; I shalt ask Merek to accompany thee tomorrow to cut the best tree for our
festivities!” declared Lord Evan. “Then tomorrow night,” he went on, declaring, “we will hold a
feast to celebrate the beginning of the season in which we rejoice the birth of Our Lord!”
Oliver smiled at this, he really loved this time of year and this year would be so special, with
his friends Abi and Penny, to share it with.
~~~
The next morning as a weak sun struggled to rise and the mists lay blanketing the fields, Oliver,
Abi and Penny rode out on their horses to Granston Woods with Will and Merek travelling
behind in the carts.
“Are you sure your father won’t see you, Oliver?” Penny asked with concern.
“He has much business to attend to with the reeve and steward. He will be in demand with
them much of the day,” Oliver reassured her as they gently trotted along in the fresh morning
air.
Presently they arrived at the woods; Will and Merek halted the carts and removed two saws.
Merek instructed them where to go to find the mistletoe and the amount he wanted.
Penny and Abi headed off together leaving Will, Oliver and Merek to cut the holly branches.
Before long the girls returned with their arms bursting with bunches of the twigs which were
full of delicate white berries. Carefully they placed them in one of the carts, already laden
with branches of holly. The holly leaves glowed a deep, rich green, almost as if they had just
been polished and the ruby, red berries sat clustered in large groups.

Merek, with his sharp axe resting against his strong shoulder, asked the girls to find a tree
that would be suitable for the celebrations.
Looking round Abi pointed to a straight pine, which was about 10 feet tall. “I think that one’s
about right don’t you Penny?” she queried.
Penny followed with her eye to where Abi was pointing, nodding, she smiled, “Yep, just about
perfect!”
Will grabbed his axe and together father and son soon were swinging hard, cutting a wedge
into one side of the sturdy trunk. Oliver explained to the girls that this would be the direction
that the tree would fall in. Once this wedge had been cut, Will and Merek began work on the
other side. Soon the tree weakened and, creaking, it began to fall.
Both Abi and Penny couldn’t resist shouting...“Timber!” as it crashed to the ground. Then they
both dissolved into a fit of giggles. Will, Oliver and Merek were amused by them and soon they
joined in too.
Merek, realising there was still work to do, quickly he set about fixing ropes to the fallen tree
and then tied them to Red.
“Come, Master Oliver. We must hasten Red to the cart with the tree,” he ordered.
Oliver obediently carried out the task asked of him and soon the tree was loaded onto the
waiting cart.
It was now late morning and with both carts ready for the journey back to the manor; Will and
Merek climbed on board, turned around and headed for home. Oliver, Abi and Penny swung up
into their saddles and trotted along behind. The air was crisp and the sky crystal clear, looking
through the trees, the shadows danced in the mist.
“I just love this time of year. Everything seems so fresh and clean on days like this,”
commented Penny with a slightly dreamy look in her eyes.
“I must concur, Penny,” said Oliver, as he clicked his heels gently against Red’s side to keep
pace with Penny on Harmony. “This has been a most pleasant morning. The Great Hall will be
magnificent with these decorations. Thy shall be eager to see this tree inside there.”
“I can’t wait to make some stars and the angel. Do you think Merek will help us?” asked Abi.
Overhearing the conversation behind him, Merek called over his shoulder, “Most surely, I shalt
come to the manor anon. We can labour in Will’s quarters; he hath the tools we require.”
Upon arriving at the manor, Will and Oliver unloaded the boughs of holly while Abi and Penny
carried in the mistletoe. Merek called some of the local peasants that worked at the manor to
help with the tree, and together they took their wares into the Great Hall.
A large barrel had been placed in one corner of the room, partly filled with earth and large
stones. The men struggled with their heavy load but finally the tree was hauled up and they

positioned in it correctly. The barrel was then filled with the remaining stones and earth to
keep it upright.
Abi and Penny gasped with delight when they saw it.
“It’s fantastic! But it will be even better when we put some colourful decorations on it,” said
Abi.
“Yeah, looks pretty cool already though, just the right size,” replied Penny and the girls ‘highfived’ each other, as a puzzled Oliver looked on.
“The tree shalt warm up when the fire is lit?” he asked doubtfully, touching a branch or two.
Abi and Penny smiled at each other then went on to explain what ‘cool’ meant in the 21st century.
“I’m starved!” exclaimed Abi; her stomach gave a gentle rumble as she rubbed it.
“Let us journey to the kitchen,” said Oliver, kindly.
“Yes, Alys will be bound to have been baking all morning. I bet we can scrounge something tasty
from her,” suggested Abi pleased with Oliver’s offer.
Quickly they marched through the manor’s passageways and down the stairs to the sweet
smelling kitchen. As they walked, they told each other stories of past Christmases. Penny
smiled as she relayed the tale of when she and her family were staying with Aunt Ella one year.
It was during the time when her Aunt first took up cooking seriously, although well into her
sixties at the time! Unfortunately her aunt had poured too much brandy over the Christmas
pudding and when Penny’s father struck a match to light the brandy the whole thing burst into
flames and his eyebrows were singed!
“Oh, I’d have loved to have seen that!” laughed Abi, who loved all aspects of Penny’s crazy aunt.
After their delicious lunch of huge slices of warm game pie and spiced apple pudding they all
hurried out to the stables in the courtyard. Merek had just arrived on Hunter, his black
stallion.
“Afternoon Merek,” the girls called as Oliver nodded to him and then went on ahead to feed
the horses with the stolen treats of apples.
Merek greeted them in return and they all entered the warm stables with relief as the
afternoon had turned very chilly.
Inside Will’s quarters, Merek placed some roughly cut shapes of wood. He had twenty four
star shapes and one that resembled an angel, with large delicately carved wings.
“Wow, Merek!” exclaimed Abi and Penny in unison.
“When did you cut these, they’re fantastic! You’re so clever!” Penny went on, gently taking the
cut decorations in her hands.
“I doth be glad thee are with joy. I cut them last night. Master Oliver sent word and requested
I cut them for thee,” he replied. Oliver, overhearing, turned to the girls and smiled.

Again, the girls spoke at once, “Thank you,” they said to both Merek and Oliver.
Just then, Will brought out a large wooden chest, which he opened for his father. It contained
many fine wood-working tools. Some were very sharp, which were used for carving and there
were many files for smoothing rough edges.
Before long, Merek set Abi and Penny to work finishing off the stars, while he finished carving
the fine features of the angel. Oliver and Will kept busy tending to the horses in their stalls
in the adjoining stables.
Busily they worked all afternoon, stopping to ask either Will or Merek to check their efforts.
“This is a bit like D.T. at school, isn’t it Pens?” remarked Abi, as she admired the star in her
hands.
“Yeah, but old Snodgrass’ lessons aren’t as much fun!” turning to Merek she went on, “I wish
you were our woodwork teacher at school Merek.”
Smiling, he replied, “I doth thank thee Penny. Sadly, I doth not think I could cope with your
modern world. It would confuse me. Aeroplanes, computers, telephones, flying cars...”
“Hey we haven’t got those,” corrected Penny with a chuckle.
“Hmm, but I’ve seen the way your aunt drives!” teased Abi as they all laughed together.
As the afternoon closed, the last of the stars were finished. With perfect timing Will
appeared with a few pots, which held some coloured liquids.
Nodding his thanks to his son, Merek then explained, “Will has crushed some of the holly
berries to make this dye” as he pointed to the red one. He went on, “The dark one is made
from blackberries and the pale one from the berries of mistletoe.”
Taking a small, fine brush, made from horse hair, Will delicately applied the red dye to one of
the finished stars.
“That looks really great,” enthused Abi as she and Penny took the offered brushes from Oliver
and began decorating the remaining stars.
Merek used the pale and dark dyes to add subtle colours to the angel’s wings and gown.
After a few more hours their task was complete. Abi and Penny sat back to admire their work.
“When will they be dry so we can take them to the Great Hall and put them on the tree?” asked
Penny.
“On the morrow, thee may fetch them in the morn,” advised Merek as he gathered together
all the tools.
“Great, we’ll come and get them first thing. I can’t wait to see them hanging on the tree,”
replied Abi as she and Penny poured some fresh water into a bowl and began to carefully clean
the brushes before standing them upright in the pewter jug to dry. Will smiled his thanks as
he helped them with this.

Having saddled Hunter while they cleared away the remaining bits of wood and dust from Will’s
quarters, Merek bid them all a goodbye and rode off home, pleased with the results of their
afternoon’s activities.
Suddenly Abi’s stomach let out a very loud grumble. “Oh, sorry,” she said as she clutched it
with embarrassment, “it must be time for some food!”
“You’re always hungry! Is it all you think about?” scolded Penny, good-naturedly.
Laughing heartily, Oliver gestured for Will to join them and they quickly crossed the chilly
courtyard, to be enveloped by the warm aromas of Aly’s kitchen.
That night the girls fell exhausted into their soft, comfortable beds, chatting about their day,
amazed at how excited they now were. They realised it was all thanks to their new friends, for
making such an effort to create a very special Christmas for them.

Chapter 16
The following morning after breakfast, the girls and Oliver carefully crossed the icy
courtyard, with an excited Lady in tow. They met Will as he was carrying a bale of hay into the
stables, Oliver stopped to help him.
“Brr, let’s get inside,” said Abi beginning to shiver.
Quickly, they entered the stables where the air was warmed by the many horses living in there.
Stacked neatly on Will’s workbench were the twenty four stars and the angel.
“Oh, don’t they look fab, Pens?” exclaimed Abi, gently lifting and turning one of the stars.
“Yeah, they’re brilliant!” agreed Penny, also picking one up and looking closely at it.
Oliver carefully lifted the angel, admiring it, “I doth believe the top of the tree is the place
to locate this.”
Nodding their reply, they cautiously picked up all the decorations and crossed back over the
slippery cobbles in the courtyard carrying them carefully.
Soon they were in the Great Hall, which was already beginning to look festive with all the holly
and mistletoe. The maids had been in earlier that morning and placed many new candles around
the room in the chandeliers, sconces, on window ledges, alcoves and by the fire.
Will, being the tallest, climbed the wooden ladder that had been left propped against the wall
from the previous afternoon. Stretching on his tip-toes, he was just able to reach the
uppermost branch to place the beautifully carved angel there. Once it was in place, Oliver, Abi
and Penny then set about the task of tying some silver or gold thread to the stars and looping
them onto the lower branches of the tree.

“It’s great, isn’t it Pens? Even better than putting up decorations at home; ‘cos we’ve made all
of these,” Abi said enthusiastically as she squinted to tie the gold thread onto the star she
was holding.
Penny agreed with her, “Yep, you’re right. Thanks Oliver, this is truly so kind of you. I’m really
looking forward to Christmas now!”
Oliver smiled; he was enjoying all of these new seasonal traditions and hoped that his father
would keep them in the future. He especially liked the tree; the sweet smell of the pine
enveloped the room, awakening it to the wonderful countryside that he loved.
“My, my! What doth I see before my very eyes?” Lord Evan’s voice boomed across the Great
Hall, just as the last star had been arranged on the tree.
Turning in greeting, Oliver bowed slightly and replied, “My Liege, we hath completed our task.
We hope it doth please thee.”
“Magnificent! Glorious!” commented his father with obvious pleasure, as he entered the room,
admiring the tree decorations and all the holly and mistletoe. “My thanks to all; tonight we
shalt hath the first feast of the season of Our Lord. Thee shalt be my guests.”
He then turned to Will and gestured that Will and his family were invited to attend too. “I
shall send a messenger to them carrying the request with haste. Thee may rest today with thy
family at home. Return together this eve.”
Will, understanding, nodded at his Lordship, then left to complete his work in the stables
before riding to his family’s home on Grace.
“Tonight we have much to celebrate,” announced Lord Evan merrily, before returning to his
solar to work.
“I wonder what that’s all about?” asked Abi.
“Dunno, but I bet he’s got something up his sleeve!” stated Penny without thinking, but quickly
explained herself when Oliver looked baffled, “What I mean is that your father has a plan for
the feast tonight.”
Smiling once more in understanding, “Yes, I doth believe so,” he agreed.
After their brief mid-day meal, the three friends wondered what to do. They were all brimming
with excitement at the forthcoming feast and needed to take their minds off it.
“Look,” said Penny, pointing out of the window, “The sun’s coming out. Let’s go for a ride, shall
we?”
Abi looked at Oliver hopefully. He nodded and together they hurried to change into their
‘riding clothes’ before heading out to the stables.
The weak, winter warmth of the sun had melted the earlier ice from the cobbles leaving the
courtyard safe for their horse’s hooves. Quickly, with practiced hands they saddled Red,
Harmony and Lunar.

“Where shall we go?” asked Abi impatiently as she mounted Lunar and trotted in circles,
waiting.
“I doth say the orchard,” replied Oliver, leading the way over the bridge to the track heading
there. “With haste!” he charged.
“Hey, wait for us!” yelled Penny as she and Abi spurred on their horses too, to catch up with
Oliver.
Over recent weeks the three, and sometimes with Will too, had enjoyed many carefree rides
throughout the local countryside, practicing their skills. Penny was amazed at how quickly both
Abi and Oliver had gained confidence and she now considered them to be talented riders. Just
the other day, Will had them all jumping over ‘fences’ he had set up in Granston Woods using
some of the fallen trees from the most recent storm.
As they entered the orchard Oliver reined in Red to a slow trot. All three horses were blowing
from the pace of the ride and Abi began to chuckle.
“What’s tickled you?” asked Penny, then, as she noticed Oliver puzzling at her question, she
went on, “Why are you laughing?”
“Sorry, it’s just that I was imagining that we were riding dragons and they’re breathing fire...”
she giggled as she pointed to the ‘smoke’ rising from the horses’ nostrils.
“Ah, I doth understand thee,” said Oliver smiling and nodding. “Let us challenge ourselves!” he
declared.
Abi and Penny looked at each other and then asked Oliver to explain.
“I say we set out a course, like Knights when they partake of a challenge in tournament?” he
suggested hopefully.
Again, Abi and Penny looked at each other and nodded, grinning this time. They knew nothing
about these tournaments so they asked Oliver to tell them what they would have to do.
He explained that a course would be set where the knight had to ride and collect objects. He
must not get off his mount and hold all objects until reaching the end. He also said that there
would be jousting but he didn’t think he was strong enough for that yet, or good enough on his
horse.
“Rubbish Oliver! You’re really great, isn’t he Pens?” said Abi encouragingly as Oliver
dismounted.
Penny agreed and they both jumped from their horses to help him gather some objects for
their course.
Oliver decided the course would run along the far side of the orchard, weaving through the
furthest row of trees. In the low branches they placed a few of the last windfalls and some
large twisted twigs. Once he was happy with the course, he insisted they should all walk it so
they knew which turns to make.

“Who’s going first?” asked Abi returning to their grazing mounts.
“I believe young ladies should precede me,” Oliver replied with a courteous bow.
Smiling, Penny said Abi could have the first go; she knew her friend was dying to try her skills
at this new game.
Quickly, with ease, Abi spurred Lunar on, down the long rise and fall of the far side of the
orchard. At the end she made a smooth turn and began weaving her way back towards Oliver
and a cheering Penny. First she gathered one then two of the wind fallen apples, then two of
the twisted twigs but as she reached for the last of the apples, her hand slipped and the first
two fell with a thump to the ground.
Groaning, she completed her turn without any further problems. Finishing her ride back to the
start of the course, Oliver and Penny clapped her return.
“Well done, Abi,” said Penny as she gathered Harmony’s reins in her left hand and prepared to
mount.
“Thanks, Pens. It’s harder than you think!” replied Abi with a wry smile, rubbing Lunar’s neck
and then giving it a pat.
“Excellent, Abi, my congratulations,” Oliver said with his usual polite bow.
“Thanks, Oliver. Right Penny, good luck!” she said as she watched her friend gallop off with
grace and confidence.
Penny completed the ride along the length of the orchard with ease, turned with speed and
continued to gallop through the zigzags, collecting the objects carefully. With one more twig
to go, she kicked on Harmony but mistimed her aim and dropped the gnarled twig. Shrugging,
she spurred on to the finish, to receive commiserations from both Oliver and Abi.
“Bad luck, Pens! I thought you’d got a clean round for a minute,” said Abi.
Finally, Oliver took his turn. He swung up into Red’s saddle with such a natural action; it was as
if he had been riding all his life.
“Good luck Oliver!” Abi and Penny called together as they watched him ride with speed and
confidence.
In no time at all he had reached the corner and steered Red in an almost impossibly tight turn
and began collecting the replaced objects. One, two apples, then reaching at arm’s length the
twigs were all gathered in. Grinning like a Cheshire cat, he kicked Red on, encouraging him with
his legs wrapped around his body whilst holding tightly to his booty.
“Yeah!” cried the girls as he went thundering past, Red’s hooves throwing up clods of damp
earth. “You’re the champion Oliver!”
Turning and trotting back to them, he couldn’t help but smile. It felt so good to win, he had
never competed with anyone before but the feeling of doing something right was one he wanted
to repeat. If only his father had seen him...

Jumping from Red’s back he was enveloped by both Abi and Penny’s hugs.
“That was brilliant Oliver! You’re such a fantastic horseman now,” Penny congratulated him as
Abi nodded vigorously.
“I thank thee,” he said, still smiling. “Come, we must all take another turn. It is such fun, I
believe thee would say, ‘tis cool? Yes?”
Laughing at Oliver’s use of one of their favourite words, they nodded and set up the course
again so they could each take their turn once more.
The afternoon passed happily with the two girls eventually getting a clear round, while Oliver
put them to shame by achieving this each time!
Finally, they led their weary horses back to the manor and the warmth of the stables. As they
crossed the bridge, they glanced to the west and saw the sun sink into the trees as a breeze
made the branches wave in the orange glow.
As they entered the candlelit passageway from the courtyard, they met Lord Evan leaving his
private solar.
“Come, we must make haste to dress for tonight’s feast. Best gowns for this eve my girls,”
Lord Evan instructed as he led away Oliver and headed for their chambers.
Climbing the stairs a few moments later, Abi was groaning at the thought of having to wear a
gown for the evening whereas Penny was full of excitement.
“I think I’ll wear the purple gown with the gold sash and ribbons; what do you think Abi?” she
asked.
“Oh, I don’t know....I’d rather wear these breeches, they so comfy! You really think I’ll have to
wear a gown?” she moaned.
“Oh, Abi! Of course you will. It’s a feast, bit like a dinner party. Come on, it’ll be fun!” she
encouraged but knew that Abi was always happiest in trousers or jeans. A proper ‘Tom Boy’ is
what Aunt Ella often called her.
“Yeah, I guess you’re right. So what should I wear then?” she relented, dreading having to
wear the heavily embroidered gowns that Penny loved.
“Well, I think to co-ordinate with the purple that I’m wearing, you could go with the dark blue
and the silver sash would look stunning with it,” she said enthusiastically as Abi tried her best
to smile.
As a treat for them Gwendolyn brought in the tub and the girls relaxed in the warm water
easing their tired limbs before dressing for the special evening. Since being at the manor they
had eaten a few times in the Great Hall but they had never attended a proper feast.
“I’m really excited about this evening, aren’t you Abi?” asked Penny as she carefully combed
her long hair.

Shrugging her shoulders, Abi replied, “’Suppose so.”
”Oh, Abi, come on. Just think of all the lovely delicious dishes that Alys will have made....”
encouraged Penny.
“Okay, you’ve sold it to me!” stated Abi as she climbed into her gown.

Find out what happens to Abi and Penny in their time travelling journey only in
the next issue of The Draytonian.
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